
Tt?e moft tamentable Trhgedit 

Nur. Tybalt is gone and Romeo banifhed, 

%omeo that kild him he is banifhed. 

lull. O pod, did Romeos hand (head Tibalts bloud? 
It did.it did, alas the day ,it did* 

Nur. O ferpent heart . hid with a flowring face. 

Iu. Did eucr draggon keepe fo fibre a Cauc# 
Bewtifull tirant, fiend angclicall : 

Rauenous douefeatherd raue, wolutfhraucning lamb^ 
Defpifed Jubilance of diuineft fhowc: 

Iuftoppofite to what thouiuftly feem’ft, 

A dimme faint, an honourable villain e : 

O nature what hadft thou fo do in hell 
When thou didft bovver the fpiritofa fiend. 

In mortal! paradife of fuch fvveete flefh ? 

Was euer bocke containing fuch vile matter 
So fairely bound? 6 that deceit fhould dwell 
In fuch a gorgious Pallace. 

Nur. Theies no truft,no faith, no honeftic in men. 
All periurde,all fo.f.vorne,all n3ughr,all diffcmblerSi. 
Ah wheres my manfgiue me fome Aqua-vitae: 

Thefc griefs, thefe woes, thefe forro ws make me old,, 
Shame come to Romeo. 

Iu. Bliflerd be thy tongue 
For fuch a wifh.he was not borne to fihamc: 

V pon his brow fiiamc is afham’d to fit: 

For tis a throane where honour may be crownd 
Sole Monarch of the vniuerfal earth. 

0 what a bcaft was I to chide at him# 

Nur. Wil you fpeak wel of him that kild your cozin# 
Iu. Shall I fpeake ill of him that is my husband? 

Ah poormy lord, what tongue lhal fmooth thy name? 
When I thy three houres wife haue manglcditi 
But wherefore villaine didft thou kill my Cozin ? 
That viilaine Cozin would haue kild my husband: 
Backe foolifh tearcs.backe to your natiuc fpring, 
Your ti ibutai ie drops belong to woe, 
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Which you miftaking offer vp to \of, • , . 

Mv husband hues that Tybalt would haue flame. 

And Tybalts dead tKat would haue flaxtl my husband s 
AH this is comfort,wherefore weepe I then i 
Some word there was,worfer then Tybalts death 
That murdred me,I woirid forget it fame, 

But oh it prefles to my memorie. 

Like damned guiltie deeds to linnet;, mindes, 

Tybalt is dead and Romeo banifhed: 

Thatbanifhed, that one word banifhed, 

Hath flaine ten theiuhn&Tybaltr.Tybalts death 

Was woe inough if it had ended there : 

Or if fovver woe delights in fellowfhip, 

And needly will be ranckt with other griefes. 

Why followed not when fhe laid Tybalts dead. 

Thy father or thy mother, nay or both, 

Which moderne lamentation might haue moued. 

But witharcarcward folio wing Tybalts death, 

Romeo is banifhed :to fpeake that word. 

Is father, mother,?' ybalt,%omeo, lultet. 

All flaine, all dead: Romeo is banifhed. 

There is no end, no limit, meafure bound, 

In that words death.no words can that woe found. 

Where is my father and my mother Nurfe# 

Nur. W eeping and wayling ouer Tybalts courfe. 

Will you go to them# I will bring you thither. 

/w.Wafli they his wounds with teares? mine fhall be 
When theirs are dric,for Romeos baniftiment. (fpent, 

Takcvp thofecordes, poore ropes youarebcguildc. 

Both you and I for Romeo is exilde: 

He made you for a highway to my bed, 

But I a maide.die maiden widowed. 

Come cordes,come Nurfe, il e to rhy wedding bed,. 

And death not Romeo y take my maiden head. 

Nur. Hie to your chamber, lie finde Romeo 
T o comfortyou,! wot well where he is: 
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